
And in companion, weepe the fire out : 

And fome will moumein Allies, Tome coale-blacke 
For the depofing of a rightfull King. 3 

Enter Norhumb erland* 

North* My Lord,the mind of Fullingbrooke is chang’d 
You muft to Pomfret , not unto the Tower. 

And Madam,there is order ta'neforyou : 

VVith all fwiftfpeed,you mull away to France . 

Aich. Northumberland , thou Ladder wherewithal! 
The mounting Bulhngbrooke afcends my Throne, 

The time {hall not be many houres of age, 

More than it is, ere foulc finne, gathering head. 

Shall breake into corruption •* thou llialt thinke. 
Though he devide the Realme, and give thee halfe 
It is too little , helping him to all : 

He fhall thinke, that thouwhich know’ll the way 
To plant unrightfull Kings, Wilt know againe, 

Being ne’re fo littIeurg’d,another way, 

To piucke him headlong from th’ ufurped Throne. 

The Love of wicked friends converts toFeare ; 

That Feare, to Hate ; and Hate turtles one or both. 

To worthy Danger, and deferved Death. ' 
Nonh'lAy guilt be on my Head , andthereanend *• 
Take leave, and part ,for yo* mull part forthwith. 

R/c/a. Doubly divorc'd ? ( bad men) ye violate 
A two-fold Marriage ; ’twixt my Crowne, and me* 
And then betiwixtme, and my marrycd Wife. 

Let me un-kiffe the Oath ’twixt thee and me - T 
And yet not f o , for with a kifle 'twas made 
Vanns Northumberland : I,towardsthe North, 

Where fhivering Cold and Sickneflepines the Clyme : 
My Queene to France : from whence, let forth in pompe, 
She came adorned hither likefweet may ; 

Sent backe Hollowmas, orfhbrt’ftof day. 

,Qu* And muft we be divided l muft we part ? 
R*cA.I,hand from hand(my Love) and heart fro heart* 
Bafiilh us both, and lend the King with me. 

were fome Love, but little Pollicy. 
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^•Then whither he goes thither let me goe« 

Rich* So two together weeping,make one Woe, 
Weepe thou for me in France ; I,for for thee here; 

Better fame off,than nere,be ne’re the neere. 

Goe,count thy way with ftghes, I ,mine with Groanes* 

So longeft way fhall have the longcft moanes. 

Fich. Twice for one ftepile groane,the way being fhort. 
And piece the way out with a heavy heart. 
Come,come,in woing forrow let’s be briefe. 

Since wedding it,thcre is fuch length in griefe ; 

One kifle fhall flop our mouthes, and doubly part ; 

Thus give I mine, and thus thus take I thy heart. 

$5' Give me mineovvne againeftwere nogood part. 
To take on me to keepe.and kill thy heart. 

So, now I have mine owne againe, be gone, 

That I may ftrive to kill it with a groane. 

Vich.W/ e make woe wanton with this fond delay: 

Once more adieu; the reft let forrow fay. Exeunt* 


Selena Secimda. 


Enter T orke } and his D utchejfe 

My Lord, you told me you would tell the reft. 
When weeping made you breake the flory off, 

I °"”w° c ° f \ ns comming into London. 

J er. w here did I leave 

A ' :L >‘ Ad «oppe,myiotd. 

Sk(U* l lpin n ng Rider fee “’ d to know, 

^hile a^l'tonp f 3te ty P 3 ^* ^ e pr on his courle* 

You would hf f \ G ? d faVe lhce ^Uingbtooke, 
would have thought the very windowes fpake, ’ 
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